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Its getting late. | need to be up at five thirty and its already a little past two. Oh well. | shift around on the 
mattress and roll onto my side. | rub my eyes in a vain attempt to try and clear away some of the sleepiness 
from them. | reach over to the night stand and grab my iPhone. | type in my password and open up my 
Twitter app. While my timeline loads | run a hand through my hair. A few strands of freshly dyed black hair 
fall over my eyes. | move them back and begin to scroll through my timeline. | stop on a tweet from I0 hours 
ago that Tommy wrote. | tap on it and chuckle softly. "@Mr Tommyland: Hey @NikkiSixx is Justin gonna be my 
Bday "GAYsha'?" | open up my inbox and write him a short message. "Is that tweet from before your way of 
telling me that you wanna top someone?" | hit the send button and wait for a reply. | glance over at Courtney 
who is sound asleep and think about how great it is to have her and Sofia around. | get Court and Tommy gets 
Sophie, but that's only in public. In private we do a little trade off. Sophie gets Court to fool around with and | 
get Tommy all to myself. The best part of our little agreement is that no one else gets to know about any of 
our sexualities. Well Vince and Mick might have an idea by now. Tommy and | have been serious for over ten 


years now and even before that we were always hooking up. My thoughts are interrupted when my phone 


vibrates. "Maybe it is, maybe it isn't ." | chuckle again and type my reply. "Well maybe you won't need Justin to 
be your "GAYsha" | can think of someone else who'd be willing to let you top ". I hit send and turn off my 
phone. | would wait for a reply but it's too damn early and | need to get some sleep. | put my phone on the 
night stand and pull the covers up to my chest. | flip onto my stomach and bury my face in the pillow before 
closing my eyes and drifting off to sleep. 


When my eyes finally flutter open | feel the familiar contour of someone's lips on mine. | smile into the kiss 
and put my arms around Tommy's neck. He chuckles a little and climbs on top of me. | shift so that I'm on my 
back underneath him. When our lips part he presses his forehead against mine and mumbles, "Good afternoon 
babe". My eyes go wide and | look at the clock through my peripherals. It says that it's one in the afternoon. 
Tommy senses my dismay and puts a hand on my cheek. "Everything okay?" he asks gently. "Weren't we all 
supposed to be up early today for the stage and equipment set up and shit?" | ask nervously. Management's 
gonna have our asses on silver platters for not showing up on time. Tommy chuckles and lies down next to me. 
"I sent Court and Sophie instead so we could spend the day together," he says before planting another kiss on 
me. | kiss back and roll on top of him. | put my hands on his shoulders and straddle his thighs. He puts his 
hands on my hips while our lips move against each other in perfect harmony. | lean back unwillingly and break 
the kiss. It's already one o'clock and | need to go out and buy some things for tomorrow night. "Wanna go get 
some lunch before we end up spending all day in bed together?" | ask with my head cocked slightly and my lips 
curled up at the corners. Tommy sits up and wraps his arms around my waist. "Okay we can go eat, but | 
better get some really good birthday sex tomorrow!" he says playfully before lifting me off of the bed with 
him. | wrap my legs around his waist and chuckle. | find it amazing that after thirty years we can still carry 
each other around like we only weigh ninety pounds. "| need to take a quick shower before we head out," | 
mumble against his shoulder while inhaling his familiar scent. | swear to god he smells like flowers and 


cigarettes 24/1. "Same here." he snorts out a laugh before walking us into the bathroom. 


He sits me down on the counter and presses a tender kiss to my lips. | kiss back and pull down his shorts. | 
run my hands over the plains of his already bare chest while he kicks his shorts near the door. | feel his 
hands slide under my shirt and | lean away from him so he can slide it up and off of me. Once it's in the same 
spot as his shorts | hop down off the counter and remove my boxers. Before | know it Tommy is pulling me 
into the shower which already has scalding water running. He pulls me under the spray of the shower head 
and kisses my neck hungrily. | giggle and grab a bottle of shampoo. | squirt some into my hand and start to 
lather it into his hair. | loved doing this in the eighties when his hair was still long. He picks his head up and 
flashes a smile at me before grabbing the body wash and squeezing some into his hand. He quickly rubs his 
hands together before letting his soapy palms explore my warm, wet skin. When | finish working the shampoo 
into his hair | grab his shoulders and push him into the water. | move the soaking wet strands of hair from 
his face as he tilts his head back into the cascading water. He lets his hands come to rest on my hips while | 
get all of the soap out of his hair. Once all of the suds have been washed down the drain | pull him out of the 
water and against my chest. | adorn his neck with soft kisses that soon turn into bites. | feel his hands run up 
and down my back and | smile against his neck when | feel him squeeze my ass. | move my lips a little lower 
and suck on his collar bone. Once I'm sure I've left a mark | give him a peck on the cheek and grab the 
shampoo. | lather some into my hair and watch as Tommy rubs down his perfect body with a bar of soap. 
Once we are both thoroughly washed and rinsed we step out of the shower into the steamy bathroom. | grab 
two towels and throw him one before walking back out to the bed where my clothes are. 


While I'm bent over my bag of clothes | feel him lean over and snake his arms around my waist. "Can | borrow 
a pair of shorts so | can go get clothes out of my room?" he mumbles against my back with a smile. | laugh 
and hand him a pair of shorts. Once he's slipped into them he grabs his discarded shorts from the bathroom 
floor and leaves the room. | grab a pair of jeans and a black button up shirt with dark gray pinstripes. Once l'm 
dressed | glance over at the clock. It says it's just after three. | swear to god we're the only couple that could 
spend two hours in the shower together. | run my fingers though my damp hair and make my way back into 
the bathroom. | grab the hairdryer off the wall and the can of hairspray that | left on the counter. | quickly 
get my hair to look the way | want it and put on a thin coat of eyeliner. When l'm happy with my appearance 
| step out of the bathroom and grab my sneakers. Once they're on | grab my room key, wallet, and phone off 
of the night stand and put them into my pockets. When | walk out into the hallway Tommy is already waiting 
for me. | smile at him and observe what he's wearing. He's got on his "WHITEBOY" tank top, a pair of loose 
fitting jeans, and a pair of black converse. His hair is still damp and he has it flipped up in the front. | start to 
walk in the direction of the front desk and listen to Tommy's footsteps behind me. Once we are outside | look 
up at the sky and smile. Japan is so beautiful. "So where do you wanna eat?" Tommy whispers in my ear. | 
bring my face a few inches from his and whisper, "Anywhere that can give us some privacy" He flashes a 
huge grin at me and we start to walk down the street. | stuff my hands in my pockets so that | won't be 
tempted to reach out and hold his. The last thing we need is our fans seeing us holding hands. My thoughts 
are interrupted when Tommy stops in front of a small, dimly lit restaurant. He turns to me and nods toward 
the building. | laugh and walk into the restaurant. H's not like | really care where we eat. As long as I'm with 
him I'm happy. 


When we step inside we are greeted by a waitress who is dressed like a geisha She brings us to a small, low- 
lying table and gives us menus. | take one look at it and see nothing in English. Tommy and | both drop our 
menus onto the table and start laughing. "It figures that we'd pick a place to eat that doesn't speak any 
English," | choke out past my laughter. Before the waitress even has time to get back to our table we are out 
the door and back out onto the street. We find a small place that looks similar to a convenient store and walk 
in. | look around for anything that looks edible and before | know it Tommy bolts to the back of the store. | 
walk over to see what's so interesting and chuckle when | find out what it was that caught his eye. He headed 
straight for the candy isle. | chuckle and walk over next to him as he fills his hands with sweets. | don't really 
have much of an appetite so | grab a box of Pocky. I'm always in the mood for something that involves 
chocolate. Once we've collected our sweets we head for the check out counter. The man working the register 
rings everything up and | pull out my wallet. l'm not sure how much everything is so | give the man 1500 yen. 
If my math is correct that should be a reasonable amount. Tommy grabs our bag of candy and starts to walk 
out. | follow behind him and wonder where we should go. "Do you wanna find a park or something? | can't really 
think of any place else we could go unless you wanna head back to the hotel" | watch Tommy's lips as he asks 
me his question and | have to hold myself back so | don't kiss him in public. It's a miracle we can go anywhere 
together without blowing our cover! "A park would be nice," | say quietly, feeling very uncomfortable. | always 
have an itch to be close to him, but there is a time and a place for everything and now is not the time and 
here is definitely not the place. | swallow thickly and turn towards Tommy. He's looking straight at me and | can 
tell he's feeling the same exact way right now. Its kinda funny how that works with some couples. It's like you 


share a mind at times. 


We continue to walk aimlessly until we stumble upon a Sakura garden. We enter and walk up a huge set of 
stairs until we reach the actual garden. There aren't many people around and most of the people who are here 
are riding bikes. | smile at Tommy who's looking for a good spot for us to sit. Maybe we can get a little 
privacy. | look around and see a spot underneath a huge Sakura tree. It's pretty well hidden so maybe we can 
sneak a few kisses without anyone seeing. | grab his arm and pull him in the direction of the tree. He grins at 
me and picks up the pace. Once we are situated in our spot we lean up against the tree trunk and laugh. "Hell, | 
thought we were never gonna get any privacy!" he says before putting his hand under my chin and pulling me 
in for a kiss. | giggle into the kiss and reach for his hand. | lace our fingers together with one hand while my 
other one rests on his thigh. Tommy breaks the kiss abruptly, making me jump a little and hit my head against 
the tree trunk "Sorry. My phone vibrated and scared the shit out of me," He mutters breathlessly while 
reading the text to himself. | lean over his shoulder and read what it says. Its from Sophie, "Are you two 
lovebirds quite finished? | wanna take you out for dinner since you'll probably be with Nikki all night tomorrow 
"| chuckle and pull out my phone to write Sophie a text. "You can have him back in another hour. I'm not done 
with him yet". | close out my inbox and marvel at the time. It's already six o'clock. | turn to Tommy and press 
my lips against his ear. "I told them they could have you back in an hour. I'm not finished with you just yet," | 
say in a hoarse whisper before pressing a small kiss right behind his ear. | quickly look around before climbing 
onto his lap. | straddle his thighs and grab both sides of his face. "| can't believe you're gonna be 49 tomorrow 
and | can still remember doing stuff like this with you when you were 29" | bring my face about an inch from 
his and just look into his eyes. I've never seen such dark brown eyes have so much light in them. The next 
thing | know Tommy's got one hand on the small of my back and the other on the back of my head. | smile and 
lean in for another kiss. | wish we didn't have to hide from the public, because if | could | would gladly kiss him 
all day long. We are interrupted again by one of our phones ringing. | think it was Tommy's. We ignore it and 
continue to fuse our mouths together in a heated and passionate kiss. The phone rings again and | take a 
second to open my eyes and see who it is. The screen of Tommy's phone says ‘Vince’. | groan into the kiss and 
part our lips. "Its Vince. You might wanna answer that" | sigh while grabbing Tommy's phone off the ground 
and handing it to him. He answers it and pretends that he isn't annoyed as fuck right now. "Hey man! What's 


there.......alright, see ya" He hangs up and sighs. "Vince and Mick wanna take me out to eat for my birthday 
with Sophie. He figures that me and her will be busy tomorrow night." He lets out a short laugh and puts his 
phone in his pocket. "Well you'd better get going. I've have got some shopping to do for tomorrow night," | say 
with a smirk. | climb off of his lap and help him to his feet. Once he's standing | wrap my arms around his 
waist and give him one more kiss. He put his arms around my back and pulls me even closer to him. | pull back 
after a minute and put my lips to his ear. "I love you," | whisper tenderly. "I love you too," he says softly. With 
that he picks up the bag of candy that we completely ignored and heads in the direction of the hotel. | watch 


him go and when | can't see him anymore reality comes back into play. 


It's October third and it's just after eleven o'clock at night. | look at the clock and rush into the bathroom. We 
just finished our first of three gigs that we're playing in Tokyo. | grab a bag of stuff that | bought yesterday 
with Courtney's help. | bought a red kimono, a bottle of carbonated sake, edible white and red face paint, lube, 
and a box of large condoms. Since Tommy's never topped me before l'm not sure if he can fit into a regular 
condom, so | figured I'd better get the jumbo ones. I'm kinda nervous about bottoming for the first time. | 


mean I've been prepping myself for a while now but Tommy's huge. What if | can't take him? | shake my head 
and mentally reassure myself. Calm the fuck down Nikki, you're ready for this. This is what Tommy wants and 
this is what you've been curious about trying for years now. And on top of that you've been fucking yourself 
on your fingers and dildos everyday for months! You are more than prepared. My mental pep talk comes to a 
halt when Courtney comes into the bathroom. "You'd better get ready if you wanna give him his present while 
it's still his birthday," she teases as she opens up the face paints. She grabs a makeup sponge and dips it into 
the white paint before covering my face with it. When she takes the sponge away from my skin | open my 
eyes and look in the mirror. | look like a fucking ghost. Next | grab the small paint brush that came with the 
paints and | crack open the red paint. | carefully color in my lips with the crimson paint. Once l'm finished | let 
everything dry while | apply some eye-liner. My hair is already done from the gig so that's just one less thing 
| have to worry about. | walk back out to the bed where | left my kimono. | throw a quick glance at the clock 
and panic. It's already eleven thirty. | strip out of my clothes and put on the kimono. | feel like and idiot but 
this is going to be a great gift. Tommy did say he wanted a "GAYsha’ after all. | grab the bag that has the 
sake, lube, and condoms in it and head for the door. "Have fun tonight!" | hear Court call after me. | just laugh 
and open the door. When | step out of my hotel room | look around to make sure | don't run into Mick or Vince. 
I'm not really sure how I'd explain myself if they ever caught me. When I'm sure the coast is clear | head for 
Tommy's room. Halfway there | hear a door open. | stop dead in my tracks and look to see who it is. The door 
that opened was Tommy's and it was just Sophie coming out to see Court. | sigh in relief and keep walking. We 
nod at each other in silence as we pass each other in the hall. She's got on a short purple kimono and she's 
got her makeup done like a geisha. Her and Court are gonna have one hell of a night. | chuckle to myself and 


keep walking. 


When | reach Tommy's door | bite my lip and knock quietly. When the door opens Tommy's leaning against the 
door frame with his lips twisted into the biggest and most childish grin I've ever seen. He looks so cute that | 
almost forget how to speak. "Did somebody order a "GAYsha'?" | manage to ask before Tommy pulls me into 
his room and starts laughing. "You look great! Is this what you were out buying yesterday?!" he asks past his 
laughter. | nod and drop my bag on the bed. | pull out the sake and open the bottle. | lie down on the bed and 
take a swig before motioning Tommy to join me. He walks over, his laughter finally subsiding, and lies down next 
to me. | hand him the bottle and watch him drink down a quarter of it. While he puts the bottle on the night 
stand | turn onto my side so that I'm facing him. "Happy Birthday babe," | say before climbing on top of him 
and capturing his lips with mine. | straddle his waist and grind into him while | part my lips against his, granting 
him entrance to my mouth. | feel him smile against my mouth and stick his tongue out slightly. His tongue 
brushes against mine softly and | moan quietly into his mouth. He sucks my bottom lip into his mouth and 
nibbles on it gently while his fingers work on untying the bow on the back of my kimono. | move my hands 
from his shoulders to the bow and undo it myself. When our lips part | sit up and start to remove my kimono. 
| try to look as sexual as possible, but | start laughing instead. My paint got all over his face and my face 
must look like hell. | lick a thick stripe up the side of his face and murmur, "You have my edible paint all over 
your face". He lets out a short laugh and licks his lips. "Should we wash our faces off first or should we just 
give each other tongue baths?" he asks, raising an eyebrow. "That's entirely up to you birthday boy," | say 
before licking another stripe up the other side of his face. This edible paint is pretty good. The red paint tastes 
like cherries and the white tastes like coconut. My question is answered by his tongue on my skin. He starts 
with the tip of my nose and then he moves to my cheeks. | chuckle softly when he licks over my lips. When | 
feel his tongue leave my skin | sit up and tug at his shirt. He gets the message and quickly strips out of it. | 


run my hands up and down his chest letting them come to rest on his twin nipple rings. | play with them and 
continue to grind into him. He lets out a low moan and tugs at the kimono that is hanging loosely around my 
waist. He removes the garment from around me, leaving me stark naked and totally exposed. My cock twitches 
when it hits the denim of his jeans. | can feel his erection pressing against the confines of his jeans so | lift 
myself off of him so that l'm on my knees with him in between my legs. He makes quick work of taking his 
jeans off and throwing them onto the floor. When we are both completely naked | bring my lips to his neck and 
start to suck and kiss the sensitive skin that's there. | feel his hands move up and down my back and | feel 
him dig his nails into my skin after every little bite | give him. Soon | move my mouth lower and kiss my way 
down his chest. | stop at his nipples and tease them with my tongue. | grab his right nipple ring with my teeth 
and give it a soft tug. My cock twitches when | hear a soft groan escape his lips. Finally | make my way down 
to his cock. | take his erection into my hand and kiss the head. | keep my eyes locked on his face as he props 
himself up on his elbows to watch me. Before taking him into my mouth | get an idea. "Babe will you hand me 
the sake?" | ask, extending my free hand to grab the bottle from him. He hands the bottle to me and | take a 
sip. While the drink is still bubbling on my tongue | take Tommy into my mouth. | hear his breath quicken at 
the sensation of the bubbles mixed with the sensation of my tongue around his cock. | start to bob my head 
taking in as much of him as | can and using the hand that isn't holding the sake to stroke the base of his cock. 
After a minute | lift my mouth off of him and get more sake into my mouth before wrapping my lips around 
his erection again. After a few minutes of my sucking and Tommy's heavy breathing | lift my mouth off of his 
cock. | put the sake onto the floor next to the bed and reach over to the side of the bed where | left the lube 
and the condoms. | grab them both and pull a condom out of the box. | throw the box somewhere and open the 
foil with my teeth. Right before | go to roll the condom onto his cock | lock my eyes with his and shiver at 
their intensity. His sex darkened eyes look almost black in this light. | swallow thickly and roll the condom onto 
his erection | reach for the lube and when | try to open it my fingers falter. Tommy sits up and puts his hand 
on my cheek. "Nikki..if you're not ready for this we can wait." His voice is calming and sincere. | let out a shaky 
breath and hug him tightly. "I love you so much Tommy. And | don't wanna wait anymore. I'm more than ready 
for this." | try to keep my voice from shaking. I'd hate for him to know how nervous | am right now. Before 
lying back down he presses a tender kiss to my trembling lips. | try once more to open the lube and this time | 
am successful. | squirt some into my hand and slick it over Tommy's cock | use my fingers to slather some 
lube on my ass before throwing the lube onto the floor. Once I'm mentally and physically ready | position 
myself so that I'm straddling his waist and so that my ass is directly above his cock. | look up at him once 
more before taking his cock in my hand and slowly lowering myself onto him. The second | feel his erection 
nudge against my hole | inhale sharply. | keep lowering my hips until he is completely sheathed inside of me. 
Once I'm sure that l'm not in pain | exhale shakily. | mentally applaud myself for all of the time that | took to 
prepare myself. It definitely helped because the pain that | was expecting is practically non-existent. | test 
myself by raising my hips a few inches and then lowering them again. Once l'm sure that I'm good to go | begin 
to raise and drop my hips at a steady pace. After a while | pick up the pace and when | do | feel Tommy's 
hands on my hips. | lean down carefully so | don't break my rhythm and steal another kiss from him. This one 
is much more rough and sultry than the others. Our teeth scrape together and our tongues fight for 
dominance in the kiss. Eventually | give in and completely surrender my mouth to him. He sucks my bottom lips 
into his mouth and nibbles it gently while soft moans and gasps fill the air. When he releases my mouth | 
straighten my back and try to ride him even faster. | hold onto his shoulders when | feel his nails digging into 
my hips. This whole experience is so amazing and overwhelming. He hasn't even touched my cock yet and I'm 


already getting close! I'll be sure to congratulate him on that later. | lean forward a little more and try to push 


myself down on him at a different angle. When | am all the down on him the head of his cock hits my prostate 
and my vision goes completely white. | let out a high pitched moan that could probably be heard in the next 
room over and | dig my nails into his shoulders. Right now all | can see is stars and all | can feel is the pure 
ecstasy and rapture running through my body. | continue to go down at that angle, trying to hit that sweet 
spot again. In the midst of my bliss Tommy wraps his hand around my cock and gives it a few rough strokes. 
Within seconds of him touching me l'm spent. | let out a deep, guttural moan as my cum spills out onto 
Tommy's stomach and chest. My orgasm hits me so hard that | almost collapse, but | hold on a little longer. | 
continue to ride Tommy hard and fast. | try to push him over the edge and make his orgasm hit him at full 
force. My efforts soon pay off. Not even a minute after my climax | watch Tommy come undone. He lets out 
a deep moan, tenses up, and shudders as his orgasm hits him. Once he loosens his grip on my hips | carefully 
lift off of him and lie next to him. | watch him remove the condom and throw it into the small trash can 
that's next to the bed. While | get comfortable | feel him pull the blanket that had been bunched up at the 
bottom of the bed over our naked bodies. | shift closer to him and turn onto my side to face him. He does the 
same and drapes his arm over my waist. "I love you Nikki," he says before kissing my forehead softly. | press 
a soft kiss to his lips before ducking my head under his chin and nuzzling his neck. "I love you too Tommy,” | 
murmur tiredly. "That was the best birthday present ever. You're a great bottom." He let's out a soft laugh 
that is followed by a yawn. "I'm glad you enjoyed yourself. We're gonna have to do this more often because 
you make a fantastic top," | murmur softly. He chuckles and presses a tender kiss to the top of my head. 
Before | completely give in to sleep | hear him mutter, “Just wait until your birthday rolls around" 


